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MIDNIGHT IN WARD "C" 
GULFCOAST VETERAN'S HOSPITAL 



THAT WAEDMAN 
IS NEVER APQUND 
^HEN XM THIPSTV.' 
— -SUES? X CAN 
HO09LE DOWN TO 
THE FOUNTAIN^ 





id 



/^"heyJ ___ something's 
L WRONG IN tweee! 




rue PULL IMPACT OF 
fear cLtmrt-ies Douglas' 
HEAzt when He returns 

TO WARD "C" 



J. DON'T PAKE" 
TO SLEEP; 
O&E --VJN50N 
MAY TEY 
TO SEAL 
Nty> LIP'S 
BEFOEE 
MOeNIN©' 




BUT AT PAWN THE 

mystery ceepeNS-- 



SUESS J 
WAS 

MISTAKEN, 
MAJOR I 



VOU HAP A 
NISHTMAEE 
DOUSLAS, ANP 
ey COINCIDENCE 
THE PftTlEWT V- 
DlD DIE, AND X 

oue autopsy / 

SHOWS DEATH *^< 
DUE TO NATJEAL 
CAUSES" 



TOHNNY WAS SETTINff 
A"OePHlNE-__SO 
ANOTHER SKIN PUNCTURE 
WOULDN'T BE NOTICED ' 
BUT PEEHAPS BRAWAA 
WILL BACKT UP MY 
EVIDENCE' 




fcaWAN, POUSLAS! EITHEE >OU'V£ 
L 3EEM HITT1N& THE PIPE OE >OU 
'0ELONS IN THE 
N.R WAeo} 



THAT APTERNOOH A<5 TW£ Wf?tT£f? TENO* 
TO HIS INTERESTING I4033S '/ 



BUT BPAMM >OU 

wees theee last 

k NIGHT- you SAW 
LJOHNNY, 1 



A 

TELESPANS 



EASY, SONNY-.iWV YELUOW- 
TACKETS WILL ATTACK >OU 
UNLESS MDU STAND STILL ' 
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LET'S SO 'yg^Ottt/ACAZTS 

WE'VE SOT A JDS DOWN 
AT GULFCOAST' 




AZMEP W*TH A &YA8M OF YELUOW JftCkTTZ, 
OC¥Z HeKO SPEED? l&WARD THE SCENE 
OF THE MW5TERIOUS DEATHS.' 




I'P SETTEE BINS AN ALAEM) 
■I ^WEAE I SAW ■SOWEBODV 
CLIMB CNEK THE FENCE I ^^|^ 





HEEE<S VJHEEE VOU 
SET STUNS, /V\ ATOP ! 
SIC HIM, YELLOW 
JACKET'S I 




WE CTSCOVEEED 
A FOEElSN 
SUBSTANCE IN 
THE VICTIMS' 
BLOOD— BUT 
IT'S NO 
BUSINESS OF 
X3UES YELLOW; 
JACKETI 



VJE'LL SEE ABOUT t 
THAT'—DON'T 
INTEEFEBE WITH 
My VISIT, MAJOR 
•OR YOU'LL HAVE] 
PLENTY OF 



NNOEEIES LATE? 



^C 



>C 




FOOTSTEPS' — I'D BETTEE /WHAT YOJ 
SET PR. W&MJSE'S -^^HlOiN&,MY 
^SEBJM HlPPEN! ^^M PBISMTENED 
^l ^ ^FBlEND? 




A TU0E Of SEBUM, 
A HYPO-AND THIS 
CKAB CLAW!... AND^ 
A W\ME PAETLV 
SCRATCHED OFF 
THE WRAPPING- 
PAPER ! 




YES! -n-IEEElS MOBE 
BEHIND THIS PUNCH TMAH 
L THE LAST ONE 1 SAVE 
YOU 0S?AMnM 



A BIT OF '5UBSEHV WILL 
STOP YOUR SNOOPING ' 



BZZZJ. 02ZZZ] 
N\AKE A BFEUNE PDE 
THE MAP WEDIOD,, 
JVW LITTLE PETS I 



fTWE M.R'-S FOLLOWED 
THEAAWN B3AD,_UH? 
. WHERE'S VELLOW 




FOLLOW YELLOWJ2Ck'£T J S 
AMAZING ADVENTURES /A/ ,/ 
CHAPTER POUfP, NEXT MONTH.' 
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GREECE, LAND OP CULTURE AA/D COURAGE, 
\ **/S TURNED /A/TO A HORRIBLE SCENE OF 

u starvation- ano deatn by the vengeful 

rat NAZIS. BUT THE ANCIENT GODS OF 
H GA 



GREECE. ARE A/OT 3L/WD TO THE 
SUFFERINGS OF THE/R PEOPLE / 
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j&THENS, ANCtENT CITADEL OF BEAUTY, 
** SEES ONLY SUFFERING. 

WIT VUN "SIDE. ^EfSEr I'M HUNSR' 
GREEK DOG 
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©MAM GODDESS OF THE 
HUNT WITNESSES CON- 
DITIONS FOR HERSELF. 



NOW T REALLY KNOW WHAT IS HAP- 
PENING. SO THIS IS THE PRICE MY PEOPLE 
1 MUST PAY FOR BRAVERY. I SHALL RE- 
TURN TO MT. OLYMPUS AND I WILL BRING 
THESE HEROIC GREEKS THE HELP OF THE 
IMMORTALS. 
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MT. OLYMPUS, HOME OF THE GODS . 



AND SO, DISGUISED AS A PEASANT 
WOMAN, I ROAMED THE STREETS OF 
ATHENS, A SAW THE TEPRlSLE TH/N&S 
I HAVE TOLD_y0 U ABOUT 

'^HORRIBLE! TO THINK THAT 
MV PEOPLE MUST SUFFER SO 
I SHALL ATT£Wp TO THE GUILTY 
OF SUCH CR/MES- MERCURY f 
COME HERE/ 
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HIGH OVER THE ASEAN SEA 



HELLO, WHAT'S THIS ? A NAZI 
CONi/OY GUARDED BY DESTROYERS 
MUST BE FOOD FOR THE NAZI 
GARR/SON AT ATHENS. LOOKS LIKE 
WE CAH DO OURSELVES SOME GOOD 
HERE 



A BIT LATER- 
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WHOA f T BR/NG NEWS 
THERE'S A NAZI CON- 
VOY A PPROACHING. ITS- 
WELL GUARDED 6VA 
FEW DESTROYERS- MUST, 
BE FOOD FOR 
GERMANS/ 



FOOD FOR 
THE GERMANS. 

EN ? WELL - - 



me^ 



GREEKS 
WONT MIND j 
'EAT/mh 
THAT 

'food em 

'IF/T/S 

QEFMAHIl 



MV CHILDREN WE HAYE /MPORTAHT 
WORK TO DO. TONIGHT WE DESCEND 
TO EARTH, AND THEN- THE NAZI SHALL 
FEEL OUR WRATH / 
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THA T NIGHT, THE BENIGHTED CITY OF\ 
A THENS, HA 5 Y/S/TORS - - /MMORTAl ( 
VISITORS' - - • 

THISI5AJ0B 

FORDISCORPtA 

SHE CAN FIND 
' ^ OUT WHAT HE 
-^*&*WAN7~W MOW!} 



— ' «M 




DISCQRDIA, YOUAR£ TUB GODDSSS OF OfSUN/TY, \_DlSCO#OtA 9TARTS HER L4/ORK ~ 

TWS - £0 MUCH B£TT£& „. —■ - ^ --AZ^ *„„ of * 8tW/LD£R£D &/RL . YOU 

JFF, D/ANA . ^&Li^*' C ^ cL ^S DTfSg -J{AT YOUR 




BUT TELL ME 
HOW 010 YOU 

GET THE 
INFORMATION ' 3 



THAT, MV DEAR IS A MILITARY 
SECRET BUT IVE GOT IT. 
yOU SHOULD HAVE SEEWTHAT 
COLONEL WHEN HE SAID, 'YOU 
LOO* LIKE A GODOESS'JAL- 
MOST LAUGHEO /N HIS PACE 



ALL RIGHT, NOW THAT WE NAVE THE ROUTE Of 
THE CONVOY WE CAN GET DOWN TO BRASS 
TACKS, MERCURY YOU GO TO THE NEAREST 
BRITISH NAVAL BASE. THEIR FLEET CAM HAVE 
A PICNIC WITN THE NAZIS. T'At OFF TO SEE 
NEPTUNE. 
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IMMORTAL OR NOT 
THAT WAS TOO CLOSE 
FOR COMFORT. 







H/6HASOI/F 1W£ CONV0Y,JUPir£R,l\ ABOARD THE MAZf 

mng of theqods sw/a/gs in7q \ ship-chaos / 
act/oa//- 





THE brush gave way to a thin trail leading 
back into the hills. Piggy Cos well shoved 
. his oversized body into the narrow run- 
way, started to climb slowly, puffing a little, un- 
happily aware of his size and the narrowness of 
the isle along which he traveled. 

In a sunlight-studded clearing, he paused for 
a short time, to catch his breath. The fluting 
whistle of a chewink in the underbrush, the flash 
of a tanager' across the open, the cross scolding 
of a squirrel high in the needled safety of a pine 
tree. 

It was very quiet. Piggy settled his bulk on 
an up-ended tree, listened with uncomfortable 
uncertainty to the sounds about him. He knew 
the posse would not be far behind, knew that if 
they caught up with him there would be more 
shooting. 

That last guard hadn't had much sense. It 
hadn't been possible to* do anything else, even 
if Piggy had been so inclined. But bloodshed 
was far from a novelty to him. He'd seen it 
shed, had done a little shedding himself more 
than once. 

The stick-up out on the West Coast had been 
a bad time. It had been the one time Piggy 
Coswell had been in cahoots with Gus, The 
Torch. Gus had fumbled his part in the little 
drama, and the result had been a close and hot 
pursuit by the police, culminating in a wild ride 
across town and final abandonment of the ma- 
chine, well riddled with gunshot. They'd man- 
aged to escape, and Piggy had grabbed the first 
opportunity to take it on the lam, leaving his 
recent partner in crime to shift for himself. 



THE police had almost caught up with Piggy 
out in the Middle West. That had been a 
n«rrow squeak. Again Piggy had jumped 
town just ahead of the strong arm of the law, 



which, by then, had seemed to be everywhere. 

He had gone into forced hibernation for al- 
most three months, had taken time out during 
his rest to look back over the long and danger- 
ous years, and had realized that he'd gained 
■ very little during that time, and risked much. 

And now, once more, Piggy was just about 
two jumps ahead of the law. Piggy new. as he 
had known countless times in the past, that one 
little slip on his part, one false move, and he 
was a dead duck. 

Slowly Piggy ambled across the clearing, 
found the trail leading on into the hills and 
pressed into it. Branches and twigs rasped at 
his face and body. 

On a knoll further back in the hills he paused 
to look down into the sunlit valley below. The 
spire of a church thrust up from among the 
trees, and he could see diminutive people mov- 
ing along a street at the edge of town. Down 
there the sheriff would be organizing his posse, 
would be heading out into the hills. Perhaps 
they'd use bloodhounds. . , . 

Once more Piggy turned and moved on into 
the woods. The trail wound down gently, curv- 
ing away to the left — 

A sound came softly to Piggy and he pulled 
up sharply, swinging the captured rifle into both 
hands, It puzzled him at first, aroused his sus- 
picion. It came again, sharp and thin, with 
something in it very like fear. 



CAUTIOUSLY the big man thrust himself 
forward, taking great caution not to make 
a sound. The trail moved around in a 
circle and suddenly Piggy Coswell paused to 
stare. 

A small, scared voice sounded: "Hold still, 
Stubby . I-I c-can*t do anything w-when you 
k-keep moving like .that. Please, S-Stubby- — ■" 



It took a moment for Piggy to figure out what 
was happening. A boy was crouched on the 
ground, while before him, stretched out in the 
trail, was a shaggy airedale. Piggy saw the boy 
trying to open the two end clamps of a double- 
spring trap, which was fastened about the dog's 
forefoot. 

The dog pricked up his ears, whined sharply 
and the boy whirled in the narrow trail, staring 
up from a lear-stained, dirt-smudged face. Slow; 
ly his small face broke into an unwilling smile. 

"Gee, mister," he cried. "You — you scared 
me — 

Piggy grinned. "Looks like you're that al- 
ready, bub. What happened?" 

"Somebody — somebody set this darned old 
trap and Stubby stepped into it — " 

Piggy nodded as the boy turned back, focused 
once more upon the alt-important task of re- 
leasing his friend. 

FOR a moment, Piggy stood motionless, many 
things going through his head. He could 

remember, for instance, when he'd had a dog. 
That was years ago. He'd gone all-out for that 
mutt. It had been bitten by a dog wtih rabies 
and they'd had to "do away" with Piggy's mutt. 

There 'd been another dog later. It had been 
run over and that had been the end of dogs for 
Piggy. He'd felt he was jinxed so far, and 
there hadn't been any more after that . . , out- 
side of the ones the state police had used to 
trail him once. 

And now the strong arm of the law was or- 
ganized, was moving out through the woods. 
Piggy knew he was anything but safe, knew his 
very life was in peril right now. 

"Gee, mister," the boy whispered, turning his 
head, fresh tears standing out in his eyes. "I — 
I can't d-do much with this. Maybe if y-you'd 
kind of try — it hurts Stubby something awful 
and I — I c-can't — " 

Uneasily Piggy set the rifle in easy reach, got 
laboriously down on his knees, took hold of the 
two springs of the trap. It was a good big pro- 
position. Piggy discovered, as he Hied to com- 
press both springs at the same time. It didn't 
work . . . 

"Getting old," Piggy muttered, puffing a little. 

He reached forward to pat the dog lying on 
the ground. It made Piggy's hand feel warm to 
touch the mutt. But he was wasting precious 
seconds . . . 

"Maybe if I tried to open one side while you 
took the other side," the boy offered swiftly, 
■That way — " 

"No go," Piggy growled. "You been trying a 
long time now, and couldn't do nothing. Wait.. 



Got a piece of cord in your — No, here. We'll 
use my belt. I'll compress one and you get my 
belt around it. Then I can manage the other 

side." 

* # * << n= 

THE plan workej and Piggy moved around 
so he could get at the other side. The dog 
was whining with excitement now, licking at 
Piggy's hands as he squatted again to grasp the 
other spring . . . 

The voice was level, harsh. "Don't move, 
you!" * 

So it had come. Piggy froze where he was, 
shutting his eyes a moment, expt?cting to hear 
the blast of a gun shot, feel the first tearing blow 
of a bullet. 

It didn't come. Nothing happened except that 
a twig snapped sharply and without Looking 
Piggy could feel the nearness of someone back 
of him. 

"Okay, okay," he snarled, "Hold your shirt a 
second till I get this other side. Hey, bub. Get 
busy with that strap!" 

Carefully Piggy Coswell compressed the other 
side, and the jaws fell apart. The dog lifted his 
foot out hurriedly, scrambled to three feet, 
limped a little to the side. The boy had his arms 
around, the mutt's neck, was crying a little, 
laughing a lot, 

'Gee. mister, thanks. T-that was swell, h-help- 
ing us out , . . thanks, mister — " 

"Okay," Piggy growled. "Now go home and 
get that mutt's paw bandaged up. Beat it. I . . . 
I've got business to tend to!" 

They disappeared up the trail and Piggy 
asked, "Mind if I get up? There's my rifle — " 

"Hold it," the voice snarled. 

Careful hands went over him. "Okay. Get up. 
But remember . . . you're worth more dead than 
alive!" 

ft ft t m ft. * 

PIGGY Coswell stood up. His knees were a 
little cramped and bis head went around. 
Must be getting old . . . "Imagine," a voice 
said. "Piggy Coswell, the famous killer. Caught 
while trying to get a dog out of a trap. You 
must be getting mush-headed, Piggy." 

"Maybe. What's the difference? The kid's 
happy now ... if I hadn't come along just 
then—" 

He turned slowly to look at them, three hard 
faced men looking at him over rifles. Piggy 
added softly, 'i used to have a mutt once. He 
was a great mutt, too. Why, I'd have done any- 
thing for him. just as he did for me. I ... I guess 
I still would!" 

THE END 
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/'M y STO/RY 3E&/MS 
&0FO/?£ THF JUDGES 
" Ttff PtfEA£> MQV/Sf. 
T/OjV. AS tp ffi/A PEL//?- 
IOM X tfEAffP r/S^A* SAY,,, 
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"WNATt/APPSNEO APTBP TAfAT? P^ATMAPJ 1 SWCOM& 
... BUT/UL I KA/CW/J TA64T X A'&rAfYS&A? S&WG 

CAtftf/eo £>cwa/ - oow// - ooww - ■ ev&eyyA/AWo 

WAS AS SOA1£Ttf//VG P&T OAT J^&V //■/ A4 &A7&4AV. " 
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tf TN#OW<S/W<S /A/7*0 At? A?/N£> CAfM£~ 
TMOOS/STJ' O/? TAY/F AVO/?/?OA?J' OA 7 
TA/£ /A/Q O/S/r/OA/. 

Will 7A / £y ££/??? 
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'&? oa? t/Ay£ rAveS 

AVOA?£ AA/fA'POt 
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AfOMANTS- I OO //OTATWOW 



T'M A AAA 10 ro SP£ WHAT 
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M/AffZ X AA4.' /T /J<TO 
glACAf- J- O £>AX/< .. . 
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can see /Vor/////a - - 

r &UT I HAVE WAUtfeC* A4AN/. 
A^cef- 1 KNOW I AM HOT 
/// A1 TOM0.ATI&AST TA/£?y 
HA\A£WT AIJNNED Wf A70S7 
M&BOOX OP OEATNS FOA* />?£.., 
X AM A/0 T TO 3E~ &OA'/&£> 
AU./VF/ __- 
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JUM*! MOW TO FOUOW '/7 APOOW0 
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tSi 10X0, TN£ 'FB/Fl OA~ '/T SPW0X , 

JMO00PPJ TAfXOOG*/ A1&/ 
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"suooewc v/r aecAMS f x'u piacp w/>Mtf ' 

YE# Y /MPOXTAAAT TO #?£ \ 0H TA/£ FLOOft- AMD 
TM4 7 X L EAffM A/O W V, *VWf=// X COMPlfTfA 

LARGZ AVfY OCJ//6PO/A WAT."! C/tfCO/T, X CAAAPfeA 



*B(J 7 X D/D A/OT COOAAT OAA 
Aty WfA/rMFSS - - — " 



buta/ow w/u i wow iff/Ft/ 

X MAY€ COMftZTfD A? POZC 
TORN /A/ TAA/X PA/FATAAWS,^ 
X AfiVSr TAA/A/AT - - 



-^7-^5 Arfc^S -- J"A? 
X— AA// --- 




AWO Wh>£A/ X AWO/rf 7t/?/?£ 
WAX A* iOAP OA~ SA?£AO AA/P A 
PfTCtffA? OP WAfTf/? 0£WA0£ SWA- 



X PQA/'T KMO\AA AAOIAA r/A/j- A~000 

sor t/exe, s 'i/r /rjoAre XAWr&r 
<soop / 



"M y C(J/?/Of/7Y PPOA1PTPO A>?£ TO C0A/7//W£\ 

Aiy ytesE/iffctf agaaaajt au a/paa?, " 



A/OW X'll CrfOSS T¥& D PAAGfOA/ 
A/VP J£P ASOW W/P£ /T AS - - 




yes .' x 'M fffGun a wo vawa taw 

OOOAl OP PBCAY COAlfX A~A?OA7 TA//X 
tf0#RJ8i& AB YSS.' TA/sy rA/OOGA/T 
X<£> PAll AAAT0 AT/ TAAS 
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DROWNING PERSON 
COMES UP 3 TIMES? 

TWO OR 4M NUMBER Of 

times,,, 0epenwng on th£ 
amount of water //£ j«V- 
hales or the violence 

OF NtS STRi/fflE. 




ifcr Am&Ric^s Cup 

TH£ YACUT/tfC THORNY /& MOT MM£1> FOR T///S 
COUNTRY BUT TNG SCHOONER AM£R/C4 /AT /GSY* 



Kwe 




y\ T£X>f?/F/£P> 5Hf?/EK WSFS ABOVE THE SY MPHONY OF 5QWP 
FR-OM THE C/f?CUS 
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W£P£ YOU WH£ft 
PPfr/S P£LL ? 



MM 



f WH&4. T//ERE. 
(TF/Rpy TWAf&lfi 
G/V£M£ 




THSy POMP Z£LPA l/A/PER 
TH£ GPA//P5~TANP,//£/? 

A/£ctr w/?fi?/BLY ryv/sr£/>/ 

TH£fr£S A MAPMAM Off 
TH£ LOP5£.'HE% WHEf?F 
ARE YOU GO/NG ~> 



WHER£ 5 THE "Si LAY OFp 
F/R£,MY YOUWG \ &05CQE!TM£ 
PRINCE OP T//C 
Pi/SS Y CATS? J/3 M/XEP UP 
/A/A Mi/RPER 1 . 






WHATS fftf/VtW YotfAXSHER/FE 

THAT TfCFPOJ? /U) YOUFMP> 
5HOOT H/M.f A T//F ATflLFf? 1 



MURPFF>0/VME VW&V T//Ey 
FWP / WAS /MCFBT T0H£&! 



&y a/ow rue f?/m/msref?'s 
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PSIHI 



SAHARA' 
COMFBACK 

' ±ML£TT//AT 
K/LLFf? 




FFARIFSS/.Y Tt/f/C/HG OF THE 8E A5T3 [ 

DFFIF5 THE MOST SAVA&B CAT/{ ~ 





[WHSS COAT/MS AFTER ME \ 

'au right' but r sr/LL 

VA VE AH ACE UR MY 
SLEEl/E.' 




BUT JERRy TH/A/&LE5 TRICK 
POESHTFDOL SAHARA * 



(so THAT'S 
f*k WHERE HE$ 
.':{ H/P/HGf i 
JWCEGO/H' i 

XSA HARA?) 





\YEAH,ANP POR/5 SP0TTEO VI V\\ 
JT*^ ME PO/HS tT FROM HER 
i 'jf H/GH tV/RE SO / L/ETE0 

S I THURMArfS GUM AN& SHOT] 

her' youVE got three 

SECOHPS BEFORE 1 

SHOOT— NOW SCRAM! 

if 
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THAT'S ENOUGH SAHARA/ 
WHOA, BOYf 





DfO YOU SOL YE CLUE # Z ?AM$IA/E/?: 
ZELPA 'S HEEOLE RUHCTUREO THE 
PR/PE OR <TERf?Y TH/M8LEi 



M, »' ■■— ■ ■■■■. . ■ ■ ■■ . I " ■ — . — - 

OR LIGHTS 



~HtSt5A STORY ABOUT GUNNEtS THOMPSON 
— LONE-WOLF M THE WORLP OF CRIME, 
NOT JUST AN ORDINARY MU&& WITH A SUN, 
GUNNER BUILT HIS INFAMOUS REPUTATION 
OF 0EW& A RUTHLESS ANP HEARTLESS 
K7LLER.,.ANP SMART' THIS SHREWD SUV 
WAS ABLE TO COVES HtS INFANW TO SUCH 
A PEGREE THAT POLICE ALL OVER WERE 
CONFRONTED WITH SOMEONE WHO HAP 
PERFECTED THE PERFECT CRIMES- 




FOR. 

A 
GLMPSE 

INTO 
GUNNERS 

PERFOR- 
MANCE' 

WAJCH , 
CLOSELY! 



IT'S A LONELY ROAD, A 
LINK BETWEEN TWO 
GREAT CITIES THAT 
CARRIES A LONE 
AR.YOZED VAN LOADED 
WITH PAYMASTERS' 
/RECEIPTS FROfA 
VARIOUS INDUSTRIAL 
PLANTS --- 





IT 15 A MAN.r& 

HOW DID HE 
GET IN FRONT 
OF U5P 




VICTORIOUS _., GUNHES SPEED'S 
THBOUGH TUE NICrhfT... 




WITH ALL THE VOUNS^I 

punks in the ar/wv, 1 
it's a oncw to knock: 
op? a big- jos! hey— 
a blackout: what 
a rotten break' i'd 

BETTER PULL OVER 
A MP WAIT. .WOULDN'T 
DO AAUCH GOOD TO 
GET NABBED FOE A 
TEAFCtdT VIOLATION 







[AS 7VF SMOKTY SUBSTANCE 
TAXES FOJPM, GUHNEg <S TO MEET. 



DON'T BE 
FRIGHTED 
SUNNER...1 AM 
Mg. DEATH I I'VE 
cawe TO GET 
>t>U-..ITfe 

time for >ou 

TO LEANE THIS 



EARTH 



'GET AWAVL.yoU'eE 

HE DEVI I J 

AIN'T GOING NO- 
WHERE - . . GUNNER 
THOMPSON DON'T 
GO NNHERE HE 
l>T WANT TO 
GO I 







UA.WA. HAL. .TAKE 
THAT ! NO— THE 
BULLETS (SO eiSMT 
THPOUGN YOU OC 




NO, I AtN'T G£>in& 
AND I NEVES YJILL f 
NOu WON'T SET 
ME, NO SIEEEE ' 




HE HAS SIX NONTHS TO LlVE^l 

on eaeth, so x am impotent 
to exepcise a\y fowei? oveb 
hw 0ut, poop lad was such 

A UOBCigLE DEATH TO LOOK 

FOSWAiJO TO IN SI* /MONTHS, 
" THOUGHT WELL IT'S TOO 




AS GUNNES P&APPEAKS 
WTO THE DISTANCE, THE 
<5PECTeAL ZHAJXW 

o&solves into wr night 
FeoM WHENCE it came 

MINUTE? LATER, StlNNEB 
PEACHES HOME--- 



must've been a peeam! 
1 need a vjattaton with 
plenty of fkesh aib 
anp sunshine i 






THIS TIME THEBES 
NO SETTING OUT OF 
IT &UNNEB... UNCLE 
SAfA WANTS VOU/ 




MAYBE THIS IS A BREAK AT THAT"! 
IF I LOSE MYSELF WITH A COUPLE 
OF MILLION GUYS IN THE AEMY-., 
THAT MR. DEATH COULD NEVER 
PINO ME J MAV0E WHEN THIS 
WAC.IS OVER HE'LL HAVE 

R3RGOTTEN ME I IT'S VJORTH 

IT! 





LET'S SEE NOVJ, 1 GOTTA MAKE 
THIS WILL AIR-TIGHT — "X HEREBY 
LEAVE ALL OF MY DOUGH THAT'S 
IN THE SAFE DEPOSIT BOX AT 
THE SEP NATIONAL BANK:, TO THE 
FAMILIES OF THE T£U£K PRNERS 
OP THE ARMORED TRUCK! "A 
GUV CAN'T SE r^C" SURE —LIABLE 
TO SE KNOCKED OFF IN THIS 




AFTES MONTHS OF TRAINING IN 
COM&AT TACTICS—. WE f/W/? 
6UNNES CW A LEAP L--Z.T. 
MAKING FOR TUB ENEN& 0EAO4 
HEAD 



SET DOWN, YCXJ 
YA CJ?A2Y SALOOTi 
YA WANNA GET 

YOUC HEAD | , 
BLOWN OFF' ^ 




KEEP VOUC 
HEAD DOWN 
OZ VOTJ'LL 
SET YOUC 
HEAD SlOwN 
OFF I 




it's too sad you 

DIDN'T EEFOS?M 
EARUEK IN LIFE, 

sunnee, as you 

HAVE IN THE PAST 
SIX MONTHS- IT'S 
KIND OP LATE 
NOW TO etSHTTHE 
VIEDNQ YOU HAVE 
C3DIWTTEP! COME 
SUNNEE 1 



HE WON'T SET M 
VJHEN GUNNER 
HAS TO LEAVE, 
HE'LL PICK HIS 
OWN DEATH-- AND 
SAVINS THIS L.S.T. 
IS JVvV WAV I 



YOU DIDN'T ESCAPE WE/ 
SUNNEE ! AND FOE OUCE 
1 HAD HOPED THAT YPU'O 
ESCAPE ME 1 -. @UT.>OU'LL 
HAVE A MOPE PEACEFUL 
LIFE F03M NOW ON, X 
PHOMSE y<^U THAT SUNNEBL 










YELLOW JACKET 




I 



&EESS HAS BEEN DOING- THAT EVEE 
SINCE HE HEARD A EUMOZ CONGRESS 
REPEALED THE LAVJ OF GRAVITY! 



_ UT MOTHEE-THE EECIPE SAID TO 
TAKE THE PUDDING OUT OF THE 
STOVE -THEN COOL INI EEFElGEeATOE 
FOE TWO HOue<5 I , 



I THINK SOMETi/\AES THEY send 
THESE 0OMBEES OUT OF THE FACTOEV 
TO SCON I 
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BRUTALLY OPPRESSED 8ENEATU THE HEEL OF THE 
CONQUEROR'S BOOT, OUR FILIPINO FELLOW-CITIZEN REAP 
RUTHLESS REVEN6E— FOREMOST AMONG THE FEARLESS 
GUERRILLA PATRIOTS IS JUAN MARTINEZ, KNOWN FAR ANP 
WIPE AS THE FILIPINO KID. ARMED WITH ONLY A BOLO 
KNIFE, LEADS HIS PEATH-MOCMNG MAURAQERS 
AGAINST CAPTAIN OSHlKAMA, THE MURDER 



m 



-/ MASTER OF M/W/Lfl ! 



&\ FA 



m 



A STARTLED CRY STABS THE NOONDAY - 
SILENCE OUTSIDE THE JAPANESE 
IMPERIAL WAR OFFICE IN\MQNIL8.-- 



THAT FISH PEDDLBR...STOP 
HIM! SHOOT! HE'S THE 
FILIPINO KID I 
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MY PLAN WOBKEDL.THE BANZAI BULL,) 
RECOGNIZED WCV FACE I "■ 




WITH A THUNDEROUS 
EOAS THE SOOffV 
TSAP IN THE P&H 
CAST CLAIMS A 
DOUBLE KILL — 



1 HOPE IT W5 
N\OZE THAN A 
yjASTE OF F(<5M 



5UWEHIX THE TABLES AZE 
TUSNEpt 



ABOUT FACE - LOWLV 
<5CUW AMP f?AI«5E VOUE 
MfeNP^ I 






YOUR EXTPA UNIFORM 
0U5T PITS WEL-GOOD- 
BVE CAPTAIN AND 
TANK'S FOB PUTTIE NW 





BANZAI \ WE*<5 THE 
FILIPINO KlDj 





0<5HIK<WA WILL LOOSE 
WIS BLOODHOUNDS UP 
MEt?E WHEW ME PAILS 
TO PINO WV BODV-. 
LL HAVE TO W 





tuan! ->cdve BEEN 

<5HOTl — WE HEARD 
"THE ZESO SUT---I 




BUT IT 15.' THE 
FILIPINO fcTIO EcTueNED 
LAST NIGHT! 



